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~ have been speeding across the state.
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8YNOPSIS.

The scene at the opening of the story I8
ald In the lbrary of an old worn-out
southern plantation. known as the Tiar-
ony. Thea pince s to be sold, and [ts
history and that of the owners. the

uintardw, is the subisot of discussion by

onathan Crenshaw, A busineas man. &
siranger known as Biaden, and Bob
Yancy, a farmer, when Hannlbal Wayne
Hazard, a mysterious child of the old
southern family, makes hia apprarancs
Yancy tells how ha adopted the boy. Na
nie! Feorrls buys the Ruaranv bot the
uintards deny any knowledge of the

boy. Ya to kesp Hannibal. Captain
Murrell, a friend of the Quintards, ap-
and asks questions nhout the Har

fhal 1s ia ;lltgl Hlllélwho:i ]l:;:
n s kidnn y Dave ount.
n llumll'ip.ldl-nt. Yancy overtakes
nt, gives him a thrashing and seoures
boy. Yancy lﬂmlﬂ hefore Sauire
m, and is discharged with costs for
lnintiff. Betty Malroy, a friend of
Mreat: Wito Torees his attentiona on
who forces s atian
and is rescued by Bruce Carrington.
sets out for har Tennsssna home.
takens the same st Yanoy
| disappear, with Murrell on
Hannlbal arrives at the

ony. Trouble at
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urrell arrives at Judge's
h%l'ﬂ‘ll family on raft rescue
Prioe

RnCY, is Spparently dead.
Eug: J{I‘I” Bett -Snc:m.u on arrive
at le Plain, annibal's rifla disclones

startling things to the judge. Han-
and ugt.t;’m..o't ﬂlln. Murrell ar-
Balle Plain, playing for big
!’nwzﬂ::.u- from long dream-
»l on the raft. Judge Price
L discoveries In I.oo'llln: up
ttlea arley Norton, a young
er, wha assists the judge, ls mys-
ously ansaulted. Norton informs CAr-
on that Beity hurrromhed to marry

ahi

i

Norton Is mysteriounly shot, More
t on Murrell’s plot. He plans upris-
of negross. Judge Price, with Hannl-
visits Batty, and she keeps the boy
: & companion. In m stroll Hetty takes
th Hanonibal they mect Hess Hickas,
as ter of the overseer, who Wwarns
H of du:fn and counsels her to
va Belle Plain at once. Hetty, terri-
fiad, ts on Bewn' advice, and oh their
way their carriage It mtopped by Blosson
the tavern keeper, and a confedernts, and
ty and Hannibal are made Erlnomn.
o palr are taken to Hicks' cabin, In an
almos! Inaccesasible spot, and thers Mur.
rell vinits Boug and reveals his part in
the piot and his object, Baotty spurna
fered love and the Interview |s
by the arrival of Ware, terrified
al bla cuttome of the crime.  Judge
hearing of the abduction, plans ac-
tion, The Judge takes charge of the
situation, and search for the missing ones
fo Instituted. Cuarrington visits tha Judge
and allles are discovered, Judge Price
viaits Colonel Fentress, whers ha mesls
;m.ne:‘ and Cavendish, Becoming enraged,
dashes & glass of whisky Into the
colonel's face and & duel s arranged.

CHAPTER XXV. (Continued.)
“Hues!” crled Murrell In astonish-
ment, for the man confronting him
was the Clan's messenger who should

“T'oss up your hands, Murrell,” said
Hues quletly,

One of the other men Epoke.

“You are under arrest!”

“Arrest!”

“You are wanted for nigger-steal
ing,” sald the man, Still Murrell di¢
not seem to comprehend. He looked
at Hues In dull wonder.

“What are you dolng, here?" he
asked.

“Walting to arrest you—ain‘'t that
plain?” sald Hucs, with a grim amile,

The outlaw's hands dropped &t his
gide, limp and helpless, With some
¥ea that he might attempt to draw
& weapon one of the men took hold
of him, but Murrell was nerveless to
his touch; his face had gone a ghast-
ly white and was streaked with the
markings of terror,

“Well, by thunder!™ eried the man
in utter amazement,

Murrell looked Into Hues' face,

“You—you—" and the words thick-
ehed on his tongue, becoming an in.
articulate murmur.

“It's all up, Juhn,” sald Hues.

“No!"” sald Murrell, recovering him-
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thelr sockets. There across the sun
lit miretes of waler was Deolly—Lhe
thought of bher brought him to qulck
choking terrors. The whole fabrie of
erimae by which he had been benefited
in the past or had expected to profit
In the future seemed toppling In upon
him, but his mind clutched one im-
portant fact. Hues, I he knew of
Betty's disappesrance, 44 snot con-
nect Murrail with ft. Ware sucked In
comfort between hlg twitehing lps.
Steallng niggers! No one would be-
lfeve that he, a planter, bad A hand In
that, and for a brief Instant he con-
sldered signuling Beas to return. Blos-
#on must be told of Murrell's arrest;
but he wana sick with apprehension,
some trap might have been prepared
for him, he could not know; and the
impulse to act forsook him.

He smote his hands together in a
hopeless, beaten gesture. And Mur-
rel! had gone weak—with his own
eyes he had seen it—Murrell—whom
he belleved without fear! He felt that
he had been grievously betrayed In
his trust and a hot rage poured
through him. At last he climbed in-
to the snddle, and, swaying ke a
drunken man, galloped off,

When he reached the river road
he paused and scanned its dust* sur-
face. Hues and his party had turned
south when they Issued from the wood
path. No doubt Murrell was belng
taken to Memphis. Ware laughed
harghly. The outlaw would be free
before manother dawn broke.

He had halted near where Jim had
turned his team the previous night
after Betty and Hannibal had left the
carriage; the mnarks of the wheels
were as plainly distinguishable as the
more recent trall left by the four men,
and as he grasped the signifieance of
thnt wide half circle Lls sense of in-
Jury overwhelmed him again. He
Loped to live to see Murre!l honged!
He was so completely lost In his
bitter reflections that he had been un-
aware of a mounted man who wans
coming toward him at a swilft gallop,
but now he heard the steady pounding
of hoofs and, startled by the sound,
looked up. A moment later the horse-
man drew rein at his slde.
“Ware!" he cried.

“How are you, Carrington?"
the planter.

“You are wanted at Belle Plain,"” be-
gan Carrington, and secmed to hesl-
lale,

“"Yes—yee, | am going there at once
—now—" gtammered Ware, and gath-
ered up his reins with a shaking hand,
“You've heard, | take it?" sald Car-
rington slowly.

“Yen,"” answered Waro, In a hoarse
whisper. “My God, Carrington, I'm
heart slck; she has been ke a daugh-
ter to me—Il—" he fell sllent, mop-
ping his face.

“1I think | understand your feeling,
sald Carrington, giviog him a level
glance,

“Then you'll excuse me,” Bana toe
planled clapped spurs to his horsge.
Once be looked buck over his shoul
der; he saw that Carrington had not
moved from the spot where they had
met,

At Bella Plaln, Ware [found his
nelghbors o possession of the place.
They greetod him quietly and spoke
In subdued tones of thelr sympathy.

When he ocould he shut himself in
hls room. He had experlenced a day
of maddening anxlety; he had not

sald

self. “You may as well turn me loose
~—you ean't Arrest me!™

“I've done It answered Hues. “I've
been on your track for six monthas.”

“How about this fellow?" asked the
man whose pistol still covered Ware.
Hues glanced toward the planter and
shook his head.

“Where are you golug to take me?”
ashed Murrell guickly, Agsain Hues
laughed,

“You'll find that out in plenty of
time, and then your friends can pass
the word around If theéy llke; now
you'll come with me.”

Ware nelther moved nor spoke as
Hues and bis prisoner passed back
mlong the path, Hues with his hand
on Murrell’'s shouler, and one of his
ocompanions close at bls heels, while
the third man led off the outiaw's
horae. -

Presently the distant eclatter of
hoofs was borne to Ware's ears—only
that; the miracle of courage and dar
ing he had balf expected had not hap
peued. Murrell, for all his wild boast.
ing, was lilke other men, llke himselr

slept at all the previous night; In
mind and body he was worn out; and
now he was plunged into fhe thick of
this sensation. He must keep control
of himsell.

inga of the next few hours. Murrell's
frionds would break jall for him, that
wins a loregone conclusion; but the
ingurrection he had planned was at
an end. Hues had dealt {tg death
blow., Moreover, though the law
might be lmpotent to deal with Mur
rell, he could not hope to escape the
vengeance of the powerful cliass he
had plotted to destroy; he would have
to quit the country. Ware gloated in
this idea of craven fight. Thank
God, he had seen the lnst of him!
But, ne always, his thoughts eame
Lack (o Beily, Blosson would walt at
Hicks' place for the man Murrell had
promised hlin, and, falllng the mes
genger, for the mignal Nire, but there
would be neither; and Slosson would
be lett to determing his own course of
action. Ware felt certain that he
would walt through the night, but us
sure 44 the morning broke, If no word

His bloodshot eyes slld around in

had reached him, he would send one

He sought to forecast the happen- |

| 52 Biz men acroes the hayan, wha muat
learn of Murrell's arrest, escape, flight
—for In Ware's mind these (hree
evonta were Indigsolubly associated,
The planter's teeth knocked together
He was having a terrible ascquaint-
ance wilth fear, ita very depths had
swallowed him up; It was & binck pit
in which he sank from bhorror to hor-
ror. He had lost all falth In the Clan
which had terrorized half a dozen
states, which had robbed and mur-
dered with apparent lmpunity, which
had marketed its hundreds of stolen
slaves. He had utterly collapsed at
the fArst blow dealt the organization,
but he was sUll sesing Murrell, pallia
and mhaken.

A step sounded In the hall and an
instant later Hicka entered the rootn
without the formality of knocking.
Ware recognized his presence with a
glance of |ndifference, but did not
speak, Hicks slouched to his employ-
ar'a glda and handed him a note which
proved to be from Fentress. Ware
rend and toesed It aside.

“If he wants to see me why don't
he come here?” he growled,

“l reckon that old fellow they call
Judge Price has seprung something
sudden on the colonel” sald Hicks.
“$is was out here the first thing this
moming: you'd have thought he
owned Belle Plaln. There was a
couple of strangers with him, and he
had me in and Hred questions at mae
for hal! an hour;, then he hiked ofNt
up to The Oaks."”

“Murrell’s been arrested,” sald Ware
in a dull level volce. Hicks gave him
a glance of unmixed astonishment
"No!"

“Yes, by God!"
“Who'd risk it

“Risk it? Man, he almost fainted
dead away-—a damned coward, Hell!”
“How do you know this?" asked
Hicks, appalled,

“l was with him when he was tak-
en—Iit was Hues—the man he trusted
more than any other!" Ware gave
the overseer & ghastly grin and was
sllent, but in that silence he heard
the drumming of bhls own heart. He
went on. "l tell you, to save him-
self, John Murrell will implicate the
rest of us; we've got to get him free,
and then, by hell—we ought to knock
him in the head; he lsn't fit to live!"”
“The Jjall ain't bullt that’ll hold
him!” muttered Hlecks,

“Of course, he can't be heild,”
agreed Ware. “And he'll never be

-

an admission from him that Murre.

brought to trial; no lawyer will dare

would not condone If It came to his
knowledge. He had also Acquired =
very proper and wholesome fear of

to Ware's side. "“"What'll come of the
girl, Tom? Can you figure that out?”
he questioned, sinking his volce &l
most to A whisper. But Ware was 1n-
capahle of speech, again bis terrors
completely overwhelmed bhim. “l
reckon you'll have to find another
overseer, [I'm golng to strike out for
Texan,” sald Hicks,

Whare's eyes met his for an instant
He had thought of fNight, too; was
otil]l thinking of it, but greed was as
much a part of his nature as fear;
Belle Plnin was a prize not to be lgnt-
ly cast aside, and it was almost his.
He lurched across the room to the
window. If he were going to act, the
sooner he did so the better, and gain
R/ respite from his fears, The road
down the coast siid away before his
heavy eyes; he marked ench turn,
then a palsy of fear shook him, bhis
heart beat against his ribs, and he
stood gnawing his llps while he gazed
up at the sun

am going to quit thése parts,” sald

Hieks, Ware turned slowly from the
window
"All right, Hicks. You mean you

want me to settle with you, 18 that
it?" he asked.

“Yes, I'm going to leave while 1
enan; maybe | can't later on,” sald
Hicks stolidiy, He added: "1 am go-
ing to start down the coast as soon
as It turns dark, and before it'a day
again I'll have put the good mliles be-
tween me and these parts.”

“You're golng down the coast?™
and Ware was agaln conscious of the
gquickened beating of his heart. Hicks
nodded. “Bee you don't meet up with
John Murrell,” sald Ware,

“I'll take that chance. It seems A
bheap better to me than staying here.”

Ware looked from the window, The
shadows were lengthening across the
iawn.

“Better start now,
vised.

“I'll walt untll 1t turns dark.”

“You'll need a horse.”

“l was going to help myself to one.
This ain’t no time to stand on cere-
mony,” sald Hicka shortly,

Hicks,” he ad-

“They'll have to figure It out for

appesar agalnst him, no jury will dare
to find him gullty; but there's Hues,
**hat about him?" He pauvsed. The
two men looked at each other for a
long moment,

“Where did they carry the cap-
taln 1"

*“1 don't know."

“It looks like the CUian was In &
hell-fired  hole—Dbut  shucks! What

will be easler than to Hx Hues?—and
while they're Nxing folks they'd baet
Ler not overlook that old fellow Price,
Heo's got some notion aboul Fentress
and the boy." Mr. Hicks did not con-
alder It necessary to expinin that be
wins himsel! largely responsible for
this

“How do you know thut?"’ demand-
ed Ware

“He ns good =8 sald so.’ Hicks
llnoked uneasily at the planter. He

knew himsell Lo be compromised. The
stranger named Cavendish had forced

Mongol;

Russla’'s New Proteges Are Likely to
Becoms Nation of Legless
Peopls.

The Mongols, Russia's new proteges
to be, are quite a differ
mankind from the Chi

Mancbus, Russians or Japan
says the Manchester (England)

i

Every Mongol (even the women,
all ride astride) is a horseman,
80 used is he to spending bis
le active life on horseback that
practically he has lost the use of his
Jegs for walking purposes, and shuf
fles along only & few yards at a tims,
evcumbered by his heavy skin cloth
fng. on Umbs shriveled by disuse and
by grasping the borse and crooked
from the babit of riding extremely
high In very short stirrups.

The Chinese have always applled
the graphic terms “horseback states”
o the Huns, Turks, Avars and Mon:
#:is who are practically all varieties

43

Live in "Sa-dc_ll'e -

of one people, and bave always ex-
tended from the Yalu to the Volga.

They are, rnd always have been no
mads.  Grass and water are their only
“property” and absolute need, for
they are, tribe for tribe, Invariably ac-
companled on the move after pasture
by thousands of borses, cattle, goats,
sheep, camels—never pigs

Thus from spclen' times they have
alwanys been In a poaltion to send 200,
000 to 600000 horsamen rapldly o
any point; mountains and blg rivers
are the only serfous obstacles; at a
ploch raw meat snough ‘or ten days’
campalgn can be “eonked” on the
rapld march by placiog it between the
siddle mnd the sweating horea  if
this wvast movable foroe shruld be
virUlzed again under Russlan suprem:
acy (here are thoss who say that
nothiog in Asla can realst |t

How 8he Got Fresh Egga.
A youag lady Uviong ‘o a small eily

bad lwpaired Ler health by oo sonfla-

=t RpaSE R Vil | > wel .

ing work In a clty office. Her phy-
sleian ordered her to a sanltarium for
rest and upbullding, and when she re
turned to work he Instructed her to
eat four fresh imld eggs dally; two
eggs for breakfast and the others raw
in milk. Finding It dificult to obtaln
dependably fresh eggs she persuaded
ber mother to permit her baving a
small flock In the home yard. A port
able housg was purchased and fAfteen
pullets tustalled In it A small brother
was pald ten cents & week to feed and
care for the Nook, two bage of ready-
mixed food were bougbt and the result
of the venture was pot only all the
age» the young lady needed and a sup-
ply for the family, but there was a
surplus which found a ready market
sl the oorner drug store, bringing ten
centa s dogen above the murket price.
~The Christian Herald

Buccess
ls sitained by doing the right thing
sgaln and agaln, until It becomes a
uchit One of the best habits you ean
torw e & read 'he  advertisements
that wppear ln this paver. Now is Lthe
e W besi»

R s ; .

The Planter's Knees Knocked To gether.

themselves,
Hicks.

AAmMe a8 me,” rejolned

“No,” sald Hlcks, 1 never did be-
lleve in this damn foollshness about
the girl, and | wou't go near George's

"

can glve them the signal from the
head of the bayou. All | waut 1s for

shore. They'll know what that means,
I'tl give you a horse and Hfty dol-
lars for the job"

Hicks' eyes sparkled,
sald:

“Mnke It twice that and maybe we
can deal”

Racked and tortured, Ware hesl-
tated; but the sun was giipping inte
the west; his windows  blazed with
the hot light

(TO HE CONTINUED,)

but he only

Masterplece Gones to Waste.

The very scedy looking young man
made his way with difficulty down the
corridor on the ninth foor of one of
New York's best hotels, says the Pop-
ular Magazine, and knocked loudly at
his friend's door. Angulsh was writ-
léen on his face and wrinkles on his
clothes. He was a walking slgn of
what It meant Lo spend a hard night

“What's the matter? called out the
sleepy friend, L

“Matter? It's a tragedy, a death,

‘r‘dlli

“Well, what it 187" lazily Inquired
the drowsy man, without opening the
door,

Whereupon the seedy-looking young
man, leaning against the door and life
ing his volce to a howl replied:

“1 ealled up my wife on the long.dis-
tance telephone st night and told
her why | had not returned. | gave
her a perfectly good excuse And now
I ean't remember what It was!"

Fault of & Great Many,
The chief of all abuses Is to imagin

; that we a”e the center of the unlverss

Judge SBlocum Price. He stepped clote |

“You can slop thera as you go by.”

l

| At the same time to operate a cross-cut

"Do you get what I say, Tom? 1|

“Slosson shouldn’t be left In the
lurch ke tnis—or your brother's
folks—"

| of the soils
| which are sald to have been injured
| by the use of lime |s lack of organic

| mainly to poor rotations or none at

| tion of an

| vorable

"l don't ask you to go there; you '

you to stop and llght & fire on the |

L
|

| know what they sow on

| wanted, only this specles should be

the end of all things — rulnation and |

' LIME NOT HARMFUL TO SOIL

I Idea That Injury Is Done by Applica-

WAYS TO CURE PEAVINE HAY

Where Grass [s Allowed to Remain
Spread on Ground Water Runs OF
Without Injuring Crop.

We have tried several ways of cur
ing peavine and other kinds of hay,
says a farm writer, but the way we
\now practice I8 to Jet hay lle just as
the machine cuts it until it s about
cured, or we get ready to haul it in
Mon’t get scared {f it rains on your
hay. Rain will not hurt hay very
much, “only In appearance,” if It geln
wet before it 18 raked into windrows
or piled up In small plles.

We used to think that rain would
ruin hay, but about six years ago ons
morning 1 mowed a fleld of peas,
cane rad crabgrass, Thaet same day
another one of my neighbora cut hay.
and after two days of sunshine there
set in a wel spell of abput two weeks.
My neighbor, having plenty of help,

Arrangement for One Man Described
and lllustrated-—Blocks Keep Log
From Rolling.

Very often two men cannot be had

saw, and In such cases it I8 necea-
SAry to have a4 saw that one man cin
use, This can be easily accomplished.
Nolt one end of the saw to a hardwood
stick two Inches wide by one Inch
thick, or a etiff bar of iron Is better.
Bolt the other end to the bottom
of the frame. Blocks on sither side
of the log will keep it from rolling
The slot In which the upright laver

AR
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plles, but 1 did not have help and did
not touch mine. The result was this:
At the end of two weeks my neigh-
bor's hay piles were wet through and
rotten. I examined my hay and decid
ed that it was worth saving, so raked
it up and everything ate it very well
Since then | do not get so scared when
I see 4 cloud coming up, because if
ﬂ hay Is spread on the ground the

water will pass through it to the
ground. But If it {8 bunched up and
gets wet [t Is almost sure to turn
black and rot.

PACKING CASE FOR WINTER

Inexpensive Box That Does Away
With Usual Extra Cover and Bot-
tom Board Is Illustrated.

Last year I used a winter case which
I8 very Inexpensive, as It does away
with the usual extra cover and bottom-
board. The box Is six Inches larger
all around at the bottom edge than
the hive, and tapers up to a point
about a foot above the hive, where it
Is emall enough to take the regular
cover. If made any shallower it
comes too close to the top edge of the
hive and pravents nouring the pack-
ing around the hive. To close tne
opening below I make a frame of
six-inch stuff the same size inside
as the outside of the hive, says H. A.

|\ &
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Cross-Cut Saw for One Man,

works should be kept well olled, In
order that it may move easily. Of
course this Is not as satisfactory as
when two men work a saw, but it s
& great help when the other man can-
not be had.

tion Is Utter Absurdity, Says
Indiana Bulletin.

The utter absurdity of the ldea that
the use of a ton or two of limestone
per acre may seriously Injure the soll,
says an Indlana bulletin, becomes at
once apparent when It ls recalled that
limestone soils are world famous for
their fertility, and have been for gen-
erations. The real trouble with some
in our eastern slales

maiter and nitrogen as much as any-
thing else,

This lack of‘organic matier and
nitrogen is traceable, In both cases,

all, poor care of manure or the produc:
insufficilent amount, and
burning or selling straw and stover,
and the final results geem to have
been largely Independent of the use
or nonuse of lime, This statement
must not be taken to mean. that lime
never exeris an unfavorable effact, but
rather that a good part of the unfa-
effect general attributed
to It {8 in reality due to poor methods
of farming.

Lime is simply made a convenient
exonse, a scapegoat, Just as Is com-
mercial fertilizer in certain sectlons,
and with no more reason.

DRYING RACK FOR SEED CORN

Cheap Device, Made of Fence Boards,
Is Shown In the lliustration— —
Holds 75 Ears.

Winter Packing Case.

Smith of Palermo, Ont., in the Glean
ings In Bee Culture. When ready teo
pack 1 slip the hive forward on its
bottom about one Inch, and then slip
the frame down till it reste on the bot-
lom at the frout and back. The pack-
fug-box rests on this frame; and if
the box {s held in position until some
of the packing is poured around the
hive it will not move off {ts {rame aft-
erward,

If the box {8 made of half-inch
matched lumber it will not leak: but
if made of plain lumber it should be
covered with tar felt,

Rye as a Summer Cover.

There are [wrmers who sow iye In
the corn during the last cultivation.
The rye makes a summer cover, util-
izlng some of the nitrogen that might
be wasted under the influence of the
summer sun; it makes fine grazing
for pigs, ecalves, horses and cows in
early fall and during winter; it sup
plies the soil with needed humus when
tha land {8 turned This ia not by
any means a bad practice.

The same day seed corn is gathered
it should be put in a dry place where
there is frée circulation of alr, to dry
it thoroughly. Where corn la plled
in a heap to dry the result {8 moldy
geed ears. The l{llustration shows a
cheap rack for drying seed corn,
writes Claude R. Abbey of Hopkins,
Mo., in the Missourl Farmer. The
frame is made of a fence board. Laths
nalled on front and back serve as

Indicates Sour Soll.
1f any one of the several kinds of
sorrel Is found growing on a plece of
land it {8 pretty safe to assume that
the soil 18 sour and needs sweetening
with an application of lime., Besides
r this, it may be that the tract Is not
properly dramned, in which case it
should be in addition to being
aweetened,

tiled

Saving Cowpea Seed.

Cowpea seed are scarce and high.
Many who would plant their stubble
Iand In peas may not get seed,
Every farmer and ranchman should
gave plenty of cowpea seed so that
this valuable legume may help bullg
up tha soil

2'-10"%

* FENCE BOARD

LATHS—

1xe
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Potatoes for Seed,

The heaviest yielding hills of pota
toes are not always the best for seed,
the number of plants in the bhill must
be tuken into conslderation

Drying Rack.

shelves. The rack 18 2 feet 10 inches
long by 2 feet wide. Laths are placed
8 inches apart, and the rack is large
enough for 756 large ears. It can be
tastened on the wall or set on Lhe
floor,

Bees and S N
Farm Notes

Stacking grain improves its quality.

Remove the pumpkin seeds before
feeding

The cowpea should have a warm
seed bed for best development,

If preparipg to ship potatoes see to

Impure Seeds.
It {8 high time that farmers should
their land.
When clover I8 wanted, mothing else
should be sown; when red top |Is
the land.

scatlered over

But people have been far too care- | ordering the cars early—especially
less. They have bought blindly and | this fall,
sowed the seed without knowing It ia the work of filling the silo
what they were planting. At the Con- | that I8 keeping it from being bullt on
necticut experiment station a sample | every farm
of clover seed was examinad that con- The first blg need of the majority of
talned 78,000 weed seeds to the |the older corn belt solls I8 Hmesione |
pound, Seed of this kind would be |gnd legumes
extremely dear as a gift A shed of crotches and poles, cov-
Know what you are buying, and bu¥ | ered with straw, ls cheap, warm and
only pure soed, businesslike
T ——— " The abllity to produce profit s a
Use of Spreader Best. standard by which all farm stock

The piling of manure in smsll lots | must be measured
na It 18 hauled afield may have some Muddy and unelean stable yards ar
points in Its favor, but from l!wl ways sources of ‘oss because of
standpoint of realizing the largest | thelr unsanltary comdition
I posaibla good from the fertilizing The farmer who 18 not rulsing le
elembnts contalned it {8 plainly & |gumes has hit eyes closed to gome o
poerer method than scatiering trom the | ihe biggest opporturii n farmi

spreader | Keop th

Handled in this the =oluble |8 no pla
portion of the fertilizgers that the WL
manure containg soaks ut once luto raln that has |
the soll, while If .oe manure s put 0 1 b
iu pllea there Is o loss by eéhemical
ehanges and the escnpe ol g

way

L1 | & gl Wl

raked his hay and piled it in small |

A SIGNAL
0¥ DISTRESS

Mnintnthebnckis
the Ellney's sigunl
of dintress, 11 this
timely sarningisnig-
pored thei e o grave
danger of dropsy,

ravel, nrie poisen-
ng.or Bright's dis
ea i,

BACEACHE

|

When you have
renson 10 sospect
your kidnoys, tuse
a specianl  kidoey
medivine,

Doan's Ridney
Pilin relleve weak,
congested kidneys—
cure buekae he—
regulate the urine.
Good proof in the
followling sinle
meut.

- CONVINCING
TESTIMONY

George L. Jotter, Elm £t., Damaris-
cotti, Me, shye; “Two yoars ago 1 suf-
fered from kidugy trouble. My back wan
often #o lams that |} a4 hardly ket
home from buslovss o7 nE Hehprd me
until 1 used Doan's Ki ¥y Pllle They
entirely removed the poine and 1 have
never hitd uny further trouble.*”

Get Doan's at Any Drug Store, S0c a Box
DOAN'S Xipnev
PILLS

FOSTER-MILBURN CO., Buffalo, New York

1

PATENTSZztismeie
Pettits Eve'Salve JistsssA

THOUGHT HE KNEW THE SIGNS

Aged Darkey™ Could See Nothing to
His Passenger Except a Man
Instituting Lodges.

Bob Hull, the champlon story tell-
er of Savannah, had ooccasion lately
to take a business trip into interfor
Georgia. He took his golf clubs with
him, intending to stop on his way for
a4 match on the famous lnks at

Augusta.

He dropped off the traln at his
buslness destination—a small town on
& branch road—and carrying his Jug-
gage climbed into an anclent hack
and bade the driver, who was an old
negro man, take him to the local
hotel. '

The negro eyed the queerlooking
| yellow leather bag that his passenger
carried with the peculiarlooking
||tlcks in 1t. His curiosity got the
| best of him finally.
| "Boss,” he began, “please, suh,
| ‘scuse me—but mout I ax you a ques-
| tion 2"

"“Go ahead and ask” sald Mr. Hull
“Whut kind of a lodge ls you insth
| ‘ntin'?"—B8aturday Evening Post.

SMILING MARTYRDOM.

‘:"l‘-
Although the fceman brings to you
A lump exceedingly small,
You don't eomplain, for if yvou do
He may not come at all

s Faw e

Llke Mushrooms.

As they emerged from the subway
statlon they were confronted by a
glant slkyscraper rising Into the blua.
‘What bullding is that?" she asked,
not belng an habitue of the downtown
distriet. *I don't know,"” he replied,
She looked at him in surprizse, this
quarter of New York being his daily
| locade, “No,” he Insisted wearily. "1
don't know. It wasn't there yester-
day."—New York Fress.

A Paradoxlcal Ballot.

“1 ghould think the women voting
in the new suffrage states would
striko one cbstacle.”

“What is that?"”

“How can the matrons of a party
cast their maiden vote?"

Precaution.

Chimmle—Hey, Maggle, hold dis
| bag o' peanuts fer me fer a minute—

here comes a poor relation o' mine!—
| Life.
|

A woman has wo buslness with &
| family if 8he can't tuke sumelhiog oid
| and make over it into something new.

HARD TO SEE.
| Even When the Facts About Coffes
are Plain,

It 1& curlous how people will refuse
to believe what one can clearly ses.
[ Tell the average man or woman that
the slow but cumulative poisonous
effect of eaffeine—the alkaloid in tea
and coffee—tends to weaken the heart,
upset the nervous system and eause
indigestion, and they may laugh at
you if they don‘t know the facts.

Prove {t by science or by practical
demonsiration in the recovery of cof-
fee drinkers from the above condl-
tions, and a large per cent of the hu-
man family will shrug thelr gshoulders,
take some drugs and—keep on drink-
ing coffee or tea,

“Coffee never agreed with me nor
with severnl members of our house-
hold," writes o Indy. “It enervates,
depresses and creates a feecling of
languor and heaviness. It was only
by leaving off coffee and using Postum
that we discovered the cause und way
out of these lls,

“The only reason, I am sure, why
Postum {8 not used nltogether to the

exclusion of ordinury coffee is, many
persons do not know and do not seem
willing to learn the facts and how to
prepare this nutritlous beverage.
| There's only one way—according to
directions—Dboll it fully 15 minutes.
| Then It 18 deliclous” Name glven by
Postum Co., Battle Creek, Mich. Resd
the Hitle book, “The Road to Wealls
ville," In plkgs, “There's a rea !
Eser rend the ahove lettert A new
one appenrs from e ta (e, They
| mre genulee, true, aud full of buman
uter=wi. Adw




